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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 





E MUST SEEM a most inconsistent people to the intelligent foreigner 
W who read our papers last year and who reads them now. Then 
we were discussing the McKinley bill. Opinions differed as to the 
merits of that measure; but there was one thing upon which all sides 
seemed to agree thoroughly —that no foreign nation’s interests had a 
shadow of claim to respectful consideration at our hands. Mr. McKinley’s 
friends used the word foreign much as though it meant something in- 
herently and irreclaimably vile and wicked. Like the old British farmer 
in Henry Kingsley’s tale, whose simple creed ran ‘ what ’s furrin ’s French, 
and what ’s French is bad,” they looked upon all transatlantic industry as 
‘¢ pauper” or ‘slave” labor; and upon every foreign exporter as a soulless 

and evil-minded enemy of American institutions. 

* 
+ * 

These people were for doing away altogether with our foreign trade. 
Like the Chinese within their great wall, a ‘*home trade” was good enough 
for them. There were other people not so rabid, who thought that there 
was no great wrong in our dealing with Europeans, so long as the advantage 
was wholly on our side. Others even expressed the opinion that the for- 
eigner might be allowed to make a small profit— enough, perhaps, to 
keep him going. But awful would have been the fate of any one who 
might have risen to suggest that the interests of the people we dealt with 
were identical with our own interests, the world over, that a Frenchman or 
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A LONELYVILLE ILLUSION. 


Mr. Howson Lotr (proudly, to CiTY FRIEND).— 
Here 's my little cottage, old chap. 

City FRIEND. — But good heavens, man, it's on fire! 

Mr. Howson Lott.—Oh, no; it's only a little wet 
hay the folks are burning to drive away the mosquitos. 
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a German, or even an Englishman, was just as much entitled to fair and 
just dealing as a free-born American. Traitor to his country would have 
been a mild name for so daring a wretch. 


* 
* * 


One little year has passed away, and here we are—the same people — 
enthusiastically hailing all Europe and begging and beseeching her to 
come to the World’s Fair at Chicago and extend her trade. ‘*Come!” 
we cry, ‘‘bring your manufactures, bring your merchandise, bring your 
works of art and artifice. Here are seventy millions of people waiting to 
buy of you. Wealth beyond the dreams of avarice awaits you, if you 
will only spread out your samples at the Chicago Fair!” This is a puzzler 
for the intelligent foreigner. It is no wonder that he politely assures us 
that he will be well represented at the World’s Fair, yet, when it comes to 
making an appropriation for that purpose, exhibits an utterly inadequate 
perception of the exigencies of the occasion. No wonder he thinks that 
we are inconsistent. 


* * 


To disabuse his mind of that impression, we must needs tell him— it 
is something of a painful and humiliating confession—that our papers do 
not always mean what they say, and that our representatives at Wash- 
ington do not always represent the ideas and opinions of the people who 
elected them. This is not a good showing for our republican form of 
government; but it is hard to see exactly how we can get out of it. It is 
not pleasant to confess that we intelligent Americans can not talk politics 
without running into nonsensical excess; and that the men whom the 
people elect to govern them are willing and able to defy the will of the 
people in order to advance the interests of a ring of manufacturers. Yet— 
is it not the truth? : 

* ss * 

The inconsistency of our two positions is not to be denied. But we 
have only to abandon the first to justify the second; and it must be said 
that we have abandoned it, and with a promptitude and decision that did 
us credit. When the people sent home the Republican majority of the 
51st Congress, they reasserted their claim to the hard horse-sense that is 
at the foundation of our national character. They said in effect: ‘* These 
men have betrayed the trust we imposed upon them; for a time they led 
us astray, and put folly and absurdity into our mouths. Now we have 
done with them, and we will have no more of their guidance.” The ver- 
dict of the people, rendered at the November elections after the passage 
of the McKinley bill, is the justification of the American nation, now that 
it asks the co-operation of foreign nations in its great exhibition. Without 
such justification, our invitation to the world at large would be at once 
insulting and absurd. If this fact is not palatable to a self-respecting 
American, let him thank the McKinleyites who put him in a false position. 

* 
* * 

‘¢ But,” the intelligent foreigner asks, ‘does not the material basis 
for the charge of inconsistency remain? You have disavowed responsi- 
bility for the McKinley bill; but it still stands on your statute-books. And 
was it not expressly aimed at the foreign trade, as a deterrent measure? 
In spite of it can we extend our market in America?” You can. What- 
ever that bill was aimed at —and we do not believe that it was aimed at 
anything but the pockets of a lot of rich manufacturers who were half- 
bribed and half-bullied into contributing to the Republican campaign fund 
—it hits nobody so hard as it hits the American people. Foreigners 
must ask for their wares a price as much higher than the natural price as 
will suffice to pay the duty on the goods. But this difference comes out 
of the American buyer’s pocket. And can America pay that increased 
price? Yes; that is, so far as World’s Fair goods are concerned, she can. 
We have the money. Unfortunately, it is in the pockets of ten men where 
it ought to be in the pockets of a hundred. 


* 
oa * 


It is in the pockets of the men who have grown rich on protected 
copper and tin and iron and steel and glass and heaven knows what else. 
They have money to spare for the luxuries which form the bulk of foreign 
exhibits at a World’s Fair. They can go to Chicago and buy foreign- 
made watches and jewelry and silverware and silks and laces and statuary 
and pictures. And the ‘highly protected” farmer or artisan or clerk 
may stand around and finger the dimes in his pocket while he looks at his 
betters — by the grace of McKinley — spending their dollars on the pro- 
ducts of the pauper labor of Europe. 


APPROPRIATE. 


‘I understand the Prince of Wales is about to adopt a new motto.” 
‘«‘Aw! Baw Jawve! What is it?” 
«¢ «Hew to the Line, let the Chips fall where they may.’ ” 


WANTED HOME COMFORTS. 


FirsT THIEF.— Back again, eh? Was the West too wooly for you? 
SECOND THIEF.— Yes; I’d rather be Duffeved than Lynched. 











YY Not a man has heart to snub her, though she turns the talk to blubber, 


ie Here are victims without number, from a poet to a plumber, 
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HERE SHE goes, with schemes prolific for the heathen-isled Pacific, 
All her soul with pity burning for those far-off coral shores ; 
She would have her friends endow a ladies’ school in Chicahaua, 
And establish kindergartens through the indolent Azores. 







Now she pleads with you to sign a paper in behalf of China, 
To correct an ancient evil by a prize for larger feet ; 

And her lovely eyes are swimming, while she speaks of heathen women, 
With their shocking scant apparel and the vulgar food they eat. 








Oily natives of Kamschatka and the podgy Esquimaux, 
Or, at hinted change of topic, takes you flying o’er the tropic, 
To the swarthy son of Afric with a bangle through his nose. 






\ Oh, she looks and speaks so sweetly that she wins your heart completely, \, Cas 


And her strings of dry statistics chain you like a silken mesh; 
You give most profound attention to each several heathen mention, 
For her face is like a rose-leaf, and your heart is only flesh. 


‘ .\ By-and-by with fingers taper she presents a folded paper, 
\ And you spread it out before you with a sigh that sweeps the floor ; 


And you never saw such figures on a begging sheet before. 
P D> DoD na 


Up you glance with indecision — but you see a pleading vision, 
Dewy lips beset with dimples, tyes like sweet unuttered prayers ; 
Andé with all your spirit burning you set down a whole weck’s earning, 





To assist some lucky heathen up the shining golden stairs. 


aul Pastnor. 


TO BE LET ALONE. 
‘‘ YH, IF you would but be mine, Angelina, sorrow should never 
rend thy constant heart.” 


‘¢ Look at those children ! 


‘‘ Thanks; but my heart is to rent.” “ Yes. 


VERY CONFUSING. 


Tubbs would n’t let his 
fiancée work any longer at 
the soda fountain.” 
«s What was the trouble?” 
‘¢ She got the winks mixed.” 





A SURPRISE ALL AROUND. 


TomM.—Was the surprise party at 
your house the other evening a surprise 
to you? 

JACK.—Yes. 

TomM.—A genuine one? 

JACK.—Yes. 

Tom.— How surprised the surprisers 
must have been! 








WORTHY OF IMITATION. 


Miss TRILL.—I love to hear the 
birds sing. 

JACK MALLET (warmly ).— So do I. 
They never attempt a piece beyond their 
ability. 





A PROFESSIONAL MASHER boasts that 
he can down a lady victim by one 
stroke of his moustache. 





DECLINED WITH THANKS. 


PASSENGER. — Put me off at Eighth Street ! 


THE BOTTOM DOLLAR has great pressure 
brought to bear upon it, whether it 
stands alone or at the foot of a stack. 





ON THE PIER. 


That sixteen-year-old boy is on the broad 
grin while his sister is crying as if her heart would break.” 


Their father is going to Europe.” 


HE STAID. 
ETHEL.— They do say that Leighton 
Layter wears stays. 
MAub.—I don’t know about that; 
but his stays wear me. 
EAACTLY. 
‘*T put my foot right down on the 
whole business.” 
‘* You V-toed it, eh?” 


THE GERMAN OF IT. 
‘¢That Blythe is a good deal of a 
hypocrite.” 
‘In what way?” 
‘Why, he’s the kind of a man that 
would strain at a beer and swallow a 
kimmel.” 


WEs. SIDE.— How did you come to 
lose ‘¢the tug of war?” I thought 
you had a cinch. 

M. HArTAN.—We did, too; but our 
anchor moved over to Brooklyn some 
time ago, and has lately bought a baby 
carriage. He was thinking of it just 
at the critical point of the pull, and — 
and — pushed. 


THIRTEEN MAY be unlucky, but nobody 
objects to the odd number in a « baker’s 


ConpucTor. —I'd rather have yez git off yersilf, sur, quietly ! dozen. 








gar (Morr Waite) 
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THE FINDING OF THE FINN.* 


Y WIFE had engaged a new girl at the intelligence office. 
M This simple event was the occasion of a few inconsequential remarks 
at the tea-table, and at intervals of twenty-four hours thereafter, 
the subject came up again, until we finally began to develop a 
plot. These tea-table conversations chronologically arranged, 
would read about as follows: 


February 12th. 

‘“‘The new girl came this afternoon, thank goodness!” 

‘‘Irish, German, Swede or African?” 

‘¢ She ’s Finnish.” 

‘“‘Oh! Beautiful Finnish girl, eh?” 

‘*No; not beautiful.” 

«Antique finish?” 

‘«That’s good; I purposely 
gave you an opportunity to 
say that.” 





February 13th. 
‘¢ What ’s your new girl’s name, Anna?” 
«¢ Sophy.” 
‘¢ How do you like her?” 
(Shrug — silence. ) 





February 14th. 

‘Sophy is n’t very much of a cook, is 
she?” 

‘¢She makes some plain things very well; 
but her knowledge of the art is limited. 1 
shall have to teach her a great deal.” 

‘She is n’t much on biscuit; that’s cer- 
tain.” 

‘¢ 1 don’t know whether she is or not.” 

‘¢ Did n’t she make these ?”’ 

‘©No; she did n’t. I did. 
say it!” 


There, now; 


February 15th (Sunday). 

‘* You look tired, Anna.” 

“Yes;” (absently) ‘1 help — deenner 
—Fix pudding — make soup.” 

‘¢What kind of dialect do you call that?” 

‘¢What was | saying? Oh, dear! I shall 
forget the English language altogether if I 
have to stay in the kitchen with that girl 
half the time. It is fearfully hard to make 
her understand what I say.” 


February 16th. 
‘¢Is Sophy a good-natured girl?” 
‘I’m afraid not, very. She’s scarcely spoken a word all day. But, 
then, a rainy washing day makes me cross, too.” 


February 17th. 
«¢ Well, how ’s the Finnish girl now?” 
‘Oh, just the same. I’m afraid she zs sullen. I hoped I could 
make something out of her; but the outlook is n’t promising.” 


February 18th. 
«¢ Sophy was n’t sullen yesterday, after all.” 
‘¢ Just a little morose, eh?” 
‘+ She was homesick.” 
“Ah!” 
‘¢ Yes, she was crying, this morning; and I found out what was the 
matter. Then she told me about her people and her home, and I felt 
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really sorry for her, thousands of miles away from them all. I was in- 
terested, too. Have you ever read much about Finland?” 

‘Oh, yes!” 

‘¢ Have you, really? Is the country noted for anything in particular?” 

«¢ Why — yes.” 

‘¢ What?” 

‘¢ Well — haddies.” 

‘¢ Tell me about them. What are they?” 

‘¢ Salt fish; and the sa/ffest salt fish you —” 

‘«‘«Oh, come! don’t be funny. I’m in- 
terested in Finland. I think it must be 
perfectly splendid. Sophy says that, now — 
in February —all the women of the house 
sit in the great big kitchen and spin. Just 
think of it! And in the evening, she says, 
the men come in to mend their harness 
and farming tools; and they all talk and 

.laugh at their work, and have the jolliest 
kind of times; and they have these great 
Russian stoves that people sit on, you know 
and — oh, I wish I could understand more 
of what she says, it is all so old - fashioned 
and lovely! And there is that poor girl 
waiting for us to finish eating, so she can 
wash the dishes, and then she ’Il go poking 
off alone up to her little, cold room in the 
attic with no one to say good-night or any- 
thing else! Sullen! She’s nothing of the 
kind! She’s a good girl. Don’t you think 
we can afford to buy a rug or some hang- 
ings, and a picture or two for that little 
room of hers? It’s awfully bare.” 

«¢Certainly. Get some things and fit it 
up—some simple things. But it’s a mys- 
tery to me how you found out so much about 
Sophy, considering your limited knowledge 
of the Finnish tongue.” 

‘¢ To-day is baking day, you know.” 

‘‘ Well?” 

‘+ Well, there was n’t any baking done. 
But we are both going at it, to-morrow; 
and the day after, I’m going to Finland 
again.” 

February 19th. 

‘¢ How did you get along with the baking 
to-day?” 

«¢ Splendidly.” 

‘¢ Sophy improves, does she? ” 

‘‘Sophy? Yes, I think she does —a little.” 

‘««By the way, Anna, what made Sophy come to America?” 

‘‘Can’t you wait till I find out?” 

‘Possibly. Ill try.” 





February 20th. 

“‘T ’ve found — ” 

«One moment! Pour the 
tea, please; set the bread where 
I can reach it, also the salt, and 
the butter; and dish out my 
peaches now, too; and place the 
cake basket on my side of the 
table. Now; you have found—” 

‘¢T ’ve found out why she came 
over. It’s a romance. Sophy’s papa 
—she calls him Papa — is a wealthy man; that is, for Finland, where no 
one has any money, you know —” 
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‘¢] did n’t know. What does his wealth consist in? Children?” 

‘¢ No; cows, sheep, and things like that. But he’s mean, and won’t 
let any of his children have a thing except the eldest son. That ’s the way 
it is in those European countries, you know — everything for the eldest 
son. Only, Sophy’s father is worse than most of them; for he would n’t 
give her cows and sheep enough to get married on.” 

‘«* What do you mean?” 

«¢ Why, there was a widow who owned 
the adjoining farm, and she had a son 
who loved Sophy; but his mama was 
just as mean as Sophy’s papa, and 
would n’t let him marry a wife unless 
he got justso many sheep and cows 
to boot. She was a cruel old thing !” 

‘¢] should say so! Wanted a lot 

of cows for him to boot, eh? Now, 
my uncle Silas says he would n’t have 
aman around his place that would 
boot a cow. He says it makes them 
give bloody milk. But go ahead.” 

*¢No, I won’t; any such thing.” 

‘¢ Why?” 

‘¢ Because I won’t.” 

‘«¢Oh! Well, what did Sophy’s young man do about it?” 

‘‘He left home; came to America, and now he’s somewhere out in 
Michigan.” 

‘¢ Why does n’t Sophy go out there and marry him?” 

‘¢ What a question! She can’t.” 

‘«‘Why? &t does n’t cost so very much to go to Michigan. 
get a ticket —” 

‘«‘Oh, pshaw! She can’t do such a thing as that. It would n’t be 
proper. Besides, she has her European ideas, and thinks she must have 
a lot of money to turn over to her husband when she gets married. She’s 
saving it as fast as ever she can.” 

‘¢Good for her! Well, why does n’t the young Finn come and marry 
Or is he filled with that admirable European idea, too?” 

‘¢ Of course, he isn’t. He would come ina minute; but he thinks 

she is in Finland. And, now, the poor girl is distressed with the fear that 

she has n’t done right in coming to America, at all. I can see that she 

thinks worlds of him, but nothing would induce her to let him know where 

she is. But 7’ going to let him know, or, you are, rather.” 

‘Oh, here, here, here, here!” 

‘¢ That ’s all right.” 

‘¢ Well, just stop and think, now! Don’t you know that the State of 
Michigan swarms with Finns and Swedes and Polanders and Norwegians, 
and all kinds of foreigners who can’t read English, or speak English, or do 
anything English? Don’t you know that all the lumber camps employ 
these men, and that the woods are literally full of them? Don’t you know 
that the copper mines and the iron mines swallow them up in thousand- 
lots? Don’t you know that whole colonies of them settle along the shores 
of the lakes, and that the sails of their fishing boats whiten the surface of 
the water as far as the eye can reach? Of course, you don’t; but I do. It’s 
all well enough to talk about bringing these two fond hearts together ; 
but how are you going to locate any particular Finn in the State of Michi- 
gan? That’s what I want to know.” 

<¢T ’ll tell you, if you are through.” 

«¢ Well, you tell me.” 

‘¢In the first place, Sophy knows where he is. 
think of that possibility before you lost your head.” 

‘Go on. I did n’t say anything.” 

‘¢ You remember our vacation two years ago last Summer, when we 
sailed from Buffalo to Duluth on the steamer Wyack.” 

‘Yes. 

‘¢ You remember that bluff old Mr. Hobbs, 
whom we met on the boat, and whom you took 
such a fancy to.” 

‘¢ Very well, indeed.” 

«“You know we stopped over one boat 
coming back, at Marquette, where Mr. Hobbs 
kept a store.” 

“Yes, I know.” 

*¢You remember Mr. Polk, the landlord 
at the Old Cliff House.” 

‘‘Great Scott, yes! And I remember the porter and the bell-boy, 
and I remember the livery-man, and the captain of the steamer, and the 





You can 


her? 


I wonder you did n’t 





A CRAWL. 


CAL SOMINE (rising ).— Gen’lemen, I kain’t 
continue in dis game; dar’s cheatin’ goin’ on. 
(Three razors are instantly drawn.) Huh — 
ah—! But, as I was sayin’, I’se only made two 
dollars ’n’ a quawtah by hit, wich I begs t’ re- 
fund, and wivdraw! 


He put in half silver. 


A DISHONEST EMPLOYEE. 


FIRST COUNTERFEITER.—Why did you dis- 
charge that new workman? 
SECOND COUNTERFEITER.— He cheated me. 
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clerk, and the steward; but what has all that to do with your Finn? What 
are you driving at?” 

‘¢ My Finn lives in Marquette, and I want you to write to Mr. Hobbs 
and Mr. Polk to see if they know him, and to find out if he is— nice — 
before we write to Aim. He might not be a good man, after all. He 
might even be married; and that would be horrid. But if we find that he 
is single and all right in every way, then we will write him about Sophy.” 

* 4 * 

So we wrote; and in due time, (never mind exact dates now,) we re- 

ceived an answer from Mr. Hobbs. _ It was as follows: 


Dear Sir: 

I got your letter all right and was glad to hear from you. J don't 
like to say anything against the Finn. He is a big liar and I think he 
He owes me 18.25 going on two years and he always will. 
Yours truly, 


is no good. 
He is a married man. 


H. Hobbs. 


My wife had opened and read this letter (although it was plainly 
addressed to me). When I reached home from the office, she handed it 
to me, but said nothing; and when I glanced at her after reading it, 
she was looking the other way, and her eyes were moist. It was a bitter 
disappointment to her; and I was quite sincere when I said that I was 
very sorry the affair had turned out so badly. 

It was just at that moment that the postman’s whistle sounded at the 
door, and Sophy brought in a second letter bearing the Marquette posi- 
mark. This one was from Mr. Polk, who wrote: @ 


Dear Sir — Alec Lammi, the Finn you in- 
guire about, is a fisherman here, and has sup- 
plied the hotel with fresh fish for some time. 
He is an industrious, thrifty fellow, pays 
his debts, and has money in the bank. He 
ts single. 





Yours truly, 
W. H. Polk. 


‘¢What did that Mr. Hobbs mean by 
writing as he did!” exclaimed my wife, 
when I had read this letter aloud. 

‘¢He meant to convey information,” | 
replied; ‘just as Mr. Polk did in writing 
his letter. Evidently, there are fwo Alex- 
ander Lammis in Marquette, and we ’ve = = 
caught one on each hook. Well write to 
Alexander, the fisherman, to-night, and see what he has to say for himself.” 

This is the letter we wrote after tea: 


Dear Sir— If you are the Alexander Lammi who came te this country 
Srom Minninkytava, Finland, about three years ago, you must be acquainted 
with Miss Sophy Ritkjaki. That young lady is now at my house, and a 
letter addressed in my care would reach her. Please let me know by return 
mail, whether you are the Mr. Lammi referred to; and, if you are not, do 
not hand this letter to any other person or mention its contents, until you 
have first communicated with me. 


We put /isherman in the lower corner of the envelope, mailed the 
letter, and awaited the reply. 

It came on the sixth day, after. 

My wife and | were at the tea-table again, and we had been wondering 
whether the evening mail would'bring the letter. 

«‘ There is the postman, now,” I said; hearing a step at the basement 
door and a ring at the bell. 

Sophy opened the door. There was a kind of cry, a strong man’s 
voice jabbering something in a foreign tongue, hysterical laughter and a 
clattering of boot soles down the passage-way from the front door to the 
kitchen. 

My wife had risen from her chair, and stood, bent forward, listening 
intently. She stepped over to the door between the dining-room and 
the kitchen, and put her ear — not her eye, mind, — to the keyhole. 
Then she flew over to where I sat, and hugged me in the most ridiculous 
manner. 

When she had loosened her hold, I told her that now we would have 
to get another girl. 

“Yes,” she replied; ‘and, really, I must get a better cook than 
Sophy.” 


TOO SPIRITUAL. 
‘«‘I once wrote a ghost story for the Weekvy 
Balloon, and —” 
«¢ Was it a good one 
<¢In one way it was, and in another it was n’t. 
Its literary finish was exquisite; but the ghost 
never walked.” 


7” 


AMUSEMENT NOTES — Jokes. 
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Company, that ’ll let you pick up an umbrella anywhere in 
the length and breadth av the counthry if yiz have n’t losht 
the check that you paid three dollars a year fur. The notishes 
comin’ out togither is moor than coinsidinshes, an’ it’s my 
opinyun that the Rain Balloon man an’ the Umbrella Com- 








WELL SERVED. 


“Why in the name of goodness does Mr. Garson always 
take that peculiar position when speaking to any one?” 

‘Force of habit, I s’pose; they say he was a head-waiter 
at one time.” 


BRIDGET O’FLANNAGAN ON THE MANUFACTURE 
OF CLIMATE. 

», OIGHT ON TAP av the announshmint that a company 
: out in Kansas City is goin’ to incrase the precarious- 
ness av loife by poipin’ cowld air made out av all 
sortsh av ikshplosiv chimicals, an’ if they don’t blow 
yer house an’ yersilf into smithereens, will make you 
loiable to take yer dith av cowld by sittin’ in a 
draught whin some wan onbeknownst to ye turns 
on the tap av the January in the middle 
av July; well, as Oi was sayin’, roight 
alongsoide av that, Moike tills me 
that a man out West or there- 
abowts has invinted a balloon 
that ’ll make it rain on washin’ days, an’ all sortsh 
av inconvaynient saysons. It’s bad enuf to 
depind on the onsartinties an’ capreeches av 
the Weather Bureau; but if iviry fickle 
human crayther that has a moind to kin 
sail up an’ meet a foine day in the air, ‘f 
an’ turn it intil a rain storrum, well, 
indade, may we say wid the prophet, 
‘‘We know not fwhat a day may 
bring forth.” If rain balloons gets to 
be a common practish, an’ Oi presoom 
no wan kin take out a patent to pri- 
vint any wan ilse doin’ fwhat he plases 
wid the humidity, Oi dare say, afther 
a whoile we ’Il have a National Prohi- 
bition Wather Parthy. It'll have to 
be desoidid how far up in the atmos- 
pear the United States has a roight 
to interfere, an’ thin may be Congress 
kin sit apart a national washin’ day 
on fwhich rainin’ is prohibited. If 
the mummies av ancient Egypt had 
been befoor handed enuf to git ac- 
qwaintance wid modhern mithods av 
irrygashun, they nade n’t have waited 
for the overflowin’ av the Noile. But 
it’s wan av the misforthins av loife that yiz 
kin nivir profit by yer iksparyens till afther 
it’s pasht. 

Roight alongside av the Rain Balloon 
comes the notish av an Umbrella Providin’ 


my wife’s mother, too. 
of it for years! 


A GOLDEN OPPORTUNITY. 
HOUSEHOLDER (appearing suddenly). — You 're 
welcome to the silver, if you'll take this portrait of 
I've been trying to get rid 


pany is in league wid wan another, an’ they ’ll soak the 
poor ould airth through an’ through to git a good sale fur 


umbrellas. 
M. Bourchier Sanford. 


LOVE’S YOUNG DIFFICULTIES. 


‘¢ P\EAR EDITH,” said the gentle youth, 
3 ‘¢ Those brilliant starry skies 
ely Are so much like — to tell the truth —” 
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Said she: ‘‘ Be wise! Be wise 
«¢ Nay, then,” he murmured in her ear, 
‘¢ Behold the rose-bush there; 
Beside your cheek those blooms appear —” 
Said she: ‘‘Forbear! Forbear! ” 


«¢ The dew it softly falls,” he said, 

«¢ When eventide has come; 
But not more softly than the tread —”’ 
Said she: ‘‘Be dumb! Be dumb!” 







«¢ The brook makes music without 
words, 
The breezes whisper low; 
But sweeter e’en than song of 
birds —” 
Said she: ‘¢Oh, say not so!” 


«¢ The willow bends most gracefully,” 

Said he, ‘‘ when winds are rough; 
But far more graceful is”— Said 

she: ») 

‘«¢Enough! Enough! Enough!” 
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‘¢ Then, do you spurn my love?” 
said he; 
‘¢ Dark, then, must be my fate.” 
‘¢Oh, no,” she answered tenderly ; 
«It ’s chestnut love I hate.” 





Puck’s ILLUSTRATED DEFINITIONS 


‘* The Turning of the Tide.” 


AWARE OF HER POWERS. 
Mr. FLUBDUB.— What speaking eyes Miss Orbes has! 
MISS DE TRACT.— And how well she knows how 
to use them. She merely stares at you when 
you try to engage her in conversation. 
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A STRONG GUARANTEE. 

MISs FLORA WALL (¢o DEALER). 
— You guarantee this cement to be 
good, do you? 

DEALER.—Yes, Ma’am. You could 
mend a broken heart with that cement. 

M:sS FLORA WALL. —I ’Il take 
three bottles. 
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CHOKE OFF THE NOZZLE. 

Between the ‘‘dry light” of history 
and the dry plates of photography 
there is little chance of slopping over 
about the heros of these times. 


Se 
— 


ANAS 


oto. 
= 


SS es 


as 





=. SS4yga 
| LR 


WE NEVER THOUGHT of an ap- 
propriate name for people who 

recite ‘I am not Mad,” «‘ The Woo- 
ing of Henry the V,” and « The Bells 
of Shandon” until a year ago; and 
now, having philologically deliberated 
on the matter, we have determined 
to give the name to the world: These 
readers should be called electrocu- 

tionists. 





ANGLOMANIA HAS reached Harlem. Loch- 

muller, the butcher, calls his cat Albert 

Edward, because it ’s always playing round 
the counters. 











PUCK. 
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EXCLUSIVE. 


GIRLIE SUMMERS. — Gerald! don’t put your arm 


around my waist; everybody on the piazza can see! 
GERALD BLAISER.—Oh, no! They might see my 
arm, perhaps; but they could n't possibly see your waist! 


“ADS.” 


WHEN ALL MANKIND IS BALD. 


JONES’S SKULL-SHAPING INSTITUTION. 
ONE TERM WORKS WONDERS! 

It is useless trying to improve from without; all true growth is from within. 
We claim the only existing scientific method, that of training such 
qualities as are lacking, to produce an interesting array 
of phrenological developments. 
Send Stamp for Particulars. 
ROTUNDA. CIRCLE ROAD. 


MASSAGE! MASSAGE! MASSAGE! 


Pror. W. E. RUBBEM 
will effect in a few weeks what a Shaping Institution 
takes years to accomplish. 
All persons suffering from undesirable bumps should not fail 
to see the Professor. 
No. ~33 PINCH AVENUE. 


<= | 


TESTIMONIALS. 

For many years I have suffered the deformity of an enormous bump 
of combativeness. No one dared approach me. Owing to the skillful 
treatment of Prof. W. E. Rubbem the surrounding hollows have been so 
built up that my temper index is no longer noticed, and | am making 
friends fast and freely. 1. &. 


I was the victim of a vexatious lack of self-esteem. Prof. W. E. 
Rubbem has supplied me with gvantum suf., and I now feel ready to take 
my stand side by side with any one. L. OWLEY. 

(We could quote a hundred such cases, but space forbids. ) 


“THE SHINE” POLISHING PARLORS. 


Our establishment has been entirely refitted. None but first-class polishers 
employed. 
GIvE Us A TRIAL! 
15 cents per scalp; or, seven tickets for $1.00. 
No Extra Charge for Children. 


TERMS: 


THE CLOCK-WORK FLY-FRIGHTENER. 
This timely little invention, intended to be worn during the warm weather, 
is adjusted to the collar, and, besides protecting the scalp from 
the annoying travels of the fly, proves a decidedly 
fashionable and becoming ornament. 
Prices range from $1.50 to $5.00, according to style. 
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BE ADVISED. 


The plainest household tabby cat may smile upon a king; 
A simple rule, and no king ’s fool enough to break it. 
A woman’s proffered counsel you think is no great thing; 
But what a fool ’s the wisest man who sometimes does n’t take it! 


A VERDICT EXPLAINED. 
JUDGE.— Gentlemen of the Jury, your verdict is not in accordance 
with the evidence. 
FOREMAN.— May it please the court, the evidence was not in accord- 
ance with the facts. 
A GOLDEN MEAN. 


PEBBLE I. TIMBERTOE (on being refused alms).—Do you know 
what I would do if I had your money? 

CLOSEFIST.— No, I do not. What would you do? 

PEBBLE I, TIMBERTOE.——I’d be just as mean as you are. 


POLITE. 


STARBORDER.—A very polite sneak 
thief came into our house the other night. 

FLATMAN.— Polite? 

STARBORDER. — Yes. He lifted all 
the hats he found in the hall-way. 








LABELED. 


EDITH.— Was it very ill-natured of me to 
tell him that Daisy was rather — larky ? 
RosE.— Of course not; it’s patent to every 
one. Why, even the black stockings she wears 
in bathing are stamped, ‘* Warranted fast!” 


A SURE THING 

Dappy.— If you are a good boy I ’ll take 
you to the circus. 

SONNY.— Suppose I ain’t a good boy? 

Dappy.— Then you ’ll have a circus with me. 


A PARTICULAR FIT. 
CUSTOMER.— This coat does n’t fit; it’s too tight across the breast. 
TAILOR.— You want to take about fifty dollars out of your inside 
pocket and it ’ll be all right. 
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AGAINST THE RULES. 


First Hop-CARRIER.— What did the Walkin’ Diligate 
fine ye for, Mike? 

SeEconp Ditto. — Fur comin’ down th’ ladder two 
rounds at a time. 
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UNCLE SAM (to EvRoPA).— Come on! Don’t fear! Never mind the impudent interference of those meddiins Bsybod 
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; NO}CHINAMAN. 


neddling #Sybodies, I’m rich enough and sensible enough to trade with other civilized nations in spite of their impositions. 





— NOT ONTO THE RACKET. 
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Miss SUMMERGIRL.— Oh, Mr. Winrow, we want a 
nice place to put up this net; will you— 

FARMER WINROW.—Now, jis’ you give it to me, 
and when you get back from the post-office it'll be all 


FARMER WINROW (viewing his work).—That durned 
hammock 'Il reach all over the farm. Fam'ly size, I reckon. 
Them stakes 'd never hold it. 


right. I put one up for our boarders last year. 








of his own virtue. It is always the existence of another, for it is a trait 
of the ambitious moralist that he never thinks to sacrifice himself. Yet 
what a redeeming trait this would be! 

There are many judges upon the bench who so revere their reputation 
for honesty that when a question is presented to them they do not bring to 
bear upon it their knowledge of the law, but they try it by their conscience 
to see what decision will most bear out their name for uprightness. If a 
crime is so flagrant that the people easily perceive it, and so enormous that 
they clamor for punishment, the judge immediately decides in favor of the 
criminal, inasmuch as the opportunity to show himself unmoved and un- 

swerving is too valuable to be lost for the sake of 
mere justice. 
The Romans prided themselves upon their hardy 


VIRTUE. 


F I HAD all the money that has been made by 
Virtue, I could entertain Vice in so much hand- 
somer a manner than it could entertain me that 
we should be sworn enemies immediately. Virtue 
steals Vice blind. This seems strange, but why 
should it not well be when Virtue is protected 
by the Police? 

Where could be found a more virtuous lot 
of men than among our 
friends in Philadelphia, EES 











some of whom are 
now on their wind- 
ing way to the penitentiary, while some, 
being strongly armed in honesty, are 
only shaking in their boots? How nerv- 
ously they listen for every sound! Booh! \ 

It is fun to make them jump that way. A 
Yet we should not be cruel to them. 
They are beginning to feel almost safe, 
and to enjoy a certain sense of security. . 
They whisper to themselves, ‘ No eye is ( (\ 
upon us.” Ah, there! 

Pandora seems to me a public bene- 
factor when compared to those misguided 
persons who invented the virtues. The 
natural, free, and healthsome life of man 
is a life of vice, in which all are equal 
and all are happy as the day is long. 
Each individual is upon his guard; he 
protects himself from the attacks of good 
friends, and becomes, by the exercise of 
his faculties, a person of pith and under- 
standing. But what happens when Virtue 
is intruded into this arcadian existence? 
Straightway men are put off their watch; 
they are decetved by the cloak of Virtue, 
and instead of being beaten in open warfare 
such as Vice waged, they are cajoled to their 
undoing. 

Vice, when pursued beyond natural and proper 
limits, may wreck the individual; but Virtue 
wrecks its neighbors, besides displaying, while 
doing this, such an intolerable air of morality ax 
to wreck our emotions. 

Behold the world’s religious leaders, its judges, 
its politicians, its public officers! Abraham would 
have slain Isaac to his own glory, and many a 
fanatic since has been zealous to offer the sacri- 
fice of another’s existence as a slight testimonial 
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THE FLY IN THE OINTMENT. 


Bos THINGUM.— As a moralist, Upson 
Downes is a dead failure. 

WATTS HISNAME.— How so? 

Bos THINGUM. — Well, after giving 
me a lot of advice about getting on in 
the world, he tried to borrow ten dollars 
from me. 


integrity; and, to show this integrity, it was their 
delight to sacrifice their friends and those to 
whom they owed their power; openly to 
sacrifice their kindred and secretly to com- 
mit an enormous outrage, afforded them 
equal satisfaction. 
To-day our politicians and public of- 
ficers, from presidents to mayors, do not 
sacrifice their friends; but, on the other 
hand, they joyously offer up to the god of 
public virtue enough deserving strangers 
to compensate. 
I have no war with Virtue. I believe 
there are people who can practice it in 
their households and in their own private 
lives without danger to others, but strict 
laws should prevent Virtue from being 
carried unconcealed in public. This is 
a practical age, and men are coming to 
think that what reason dictates and what 
is in fact dead-right is sufficiently accurate 
for their needs. If our bankers will use 

people’s money with sense and discretion, it 

is quite enough, and the money will always 
be found when the depositors, through some 
thoughtless oversight, happen to need it in their 
business. If our legislators will use sense in the 
laws they make, people will pardon them for any 
sad lack of sentiment over the coffee-coolers of 
the war, or over the country’s infant industries. 
If judges will decide cases under the law, as 
they are paid for doing, no further demands will 
be made upon them. 

Virtue is undoubtedly a very nice thing; but 
when too much exposed to the open air, it is 
likely to taint and to turn into poisonous hy- 
pocrisy. 

Williston Fish. 
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EMOCRATIC TITLES. 


WE OFTEN SAY with joy 
and pride, 
Our hearers to convince 
Of some one’s quality, that 
he ’s 
A veritable prince. 





An equine beats the record while 
She ’s foaming as the surf, 

And then she is the reigning Queen 
Of all the Yankee turf. 


In speaking of the lion wild 
That on the human feasts, 
We all admit, admiringly, 
That he’s the King of Beasts. 


It strikes me as remarkable, 
And hard to understand, 
How royal titles shine in this 
Most democratic land. 


Methinks in speaking of a Prince 
Whom we with favor scan, 

We should proclaim him far and wide 
A blooming Alderman. 


The fastest racer on the track, 
To fame should ever be 

The Lady of the White House of 
The turf, it seems to me. 


The lion, while he caracoles 
With fair or foul intent, 

Of all the animals on earth 
Should be the President. 


A ‘real bona fide’ Duke 
In whom some good we see, 
A Senator we should proclaim 
In our unbounded glee. 


Our playing-cards we e’en should take 
And tear to smithereens, 

Till Postmistresses and Governors 
Supplant the Kings and Queens. 


These names that smack of royalty 
We should be far above, 

If but to be consistent with 
The principles we love. 


‘¢ | SO MUCH like that senti- 
ment: ‘Our life is round- 

ed with a sleep.’ ” 
JACKSON (sighing). —I ’d 
like to be sure that it will be 
squared with the awakening. ” 


E CAN NOT agree with 

Ellen Terry when she says 
that the art of shedding tears 
without cause can not be ac- 
quired. We know a girl who 
has acquired the art. She got 
the seal-skin sacque, too. 


[Tv Is THE man who pokes 
his nose into the brewer’s 
business who gets it red. 


|F THE CRAZE lasts much 

longer, lucky children will 

be born with souvenir spoons 
in their mouths. 


FOR ONCE IN GOOD — 
COMPANY. . as 
RESIGNED. — Messrs. Quay, 
Dudley and all decent persons. 


The name of SOHMER & Co. upon a piano 
is a guarantee of its excellence. 





Wuy Mr. MOcKE ORANGE Lost 
His TRAIN. 


JOEL B., NOT SHARP, YOU SEE. 
Platt, Dudley and Quay 
Are not in the way; 

They ’re party birds all of a feather. 
But Erhardt must go — 
He ’s honest, you know; 

And honor ’s not in it, this weather. 


(Quay, Dudley and Platt 
Give their sworn word to ¢Aaf— 
Though many would not try to pass it) ; 
So they cut Joel off, 
Called their droves to the trough, 
And turned on their G. O. P. Fassett. 


FINGERS ALL THUMBS. 
S. S. TEACHER.— Some of the giants of olden 
times had six fingers on each hand. 
Jimmy (a pupil).— That ’s nothin’. 
de New York giants has five thumbs. 


Some of 


THESE ARE the days when the caterpillar gets 
the drop on a man. 
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| not stick to work finished with it. 


|OUT 


SATURDAY, 
AUGUST 15TH, 


PUCK’S LIBRARY NO. 50: 


“SPOONS” 


BEING “PUCK’S” BEST THINGS ABOUT 
MOONY MORTALS. 
10 CENTs. ALL NEWSDEALERS. 


By mail from the Publishers on receipt of price. 
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PIANOS 


INVIGORATING 
CLEANSING perRESHING®: 
Rice suanenn a your own won 
rice *1.00 ELECTRIC SEA Fo O. 
PER BOTILE. ’ cea te Bg 
THE ECONOMY OF FOOTWEAR, 


Address, NEW YORK. 


DECK 


BROTHERS’ 


33 UNION SOUARE 
New York 
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FOR HARNESS, BUGGY TOPS, SADDLES, FLY NETS, 
TRAVELING BAGS, MILITARY EQUIPMENTS, Etc. 
Gives a beautiful finish, which will not peel or crack off, smut 
or crock by handlirg; does not lose its lustre by age; dust will 
Is NoT A VARNISH. Contains 
no Turpentine, Benzine, Naphtha, Alcohol, or other injurious 
articles. Sold by all Harness Makers, 
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CHEW BEEMAN’S PEPSIN GUM 
] 
A delicious remedy for all forms of indigestion, 
AND 


THE PERFECTION OF CHEWING GUM. 


If it can not be obtained from dealers, send five cents in stamps 
for sample package to 


BEEMAN CHEMICAL CO., 
ORIGINATORS AND MANUFACTURERS, 
** Beware of Imitations,” Cleveland, Ohio, 








THE CELEBRATED 


PIANOS 
Are at Present the Most Popular and Preferred by Leading Artists 
Warerooms: 149, 151, 153, 155 E. 14th St., N. Y. 


SOHMER & CO. 


HICAG Ue L.. 236 State Stre 
SAN VRANG ISCO. CAL.. Union ‘Chub B’d’g. 
KANSAS CITY, MO., 1 123 Main Street. 


SASSERNO, PICCON & MAUNIER 


in Bari (Italy) manufacture the only pure and reliable 


OLIVE OIL sre) 


never rancid because pure and peculiarly pressed and cleaned. 
Wholesale by Geo. Lueders, 213 Pearl St., N. ¥ 


Dip HIM INJUSTICE. 


Mrs. HiGHup. —I do not believe that that 
| agemeeee who is so attentive to you is an Eng- 
lish nobleman at all. He has a shrewd, wary 
look, which seems to indicate that he has been 
in trade. 

Miss HiGHuP.—Oh! you do him injustice. 
That comes from playing baccarat with the 
prince.— New York Weekly. 


A NEw YORK woman hopped out of bed the 
other night, flung her arms around a burglar and 
held him while her husband ran several blocks 
for a policeman. All of which goes to show that 
the husband was not of a jealous disposition.— 
Detroit Free Press. 





"Seventeen ‘solid trains “leave New. York daily for the 
North and West via New York Central. See time-table. 


“KAMAREL 


The NEW Photographic WONDER. 


Nearl 


than any other Camera of equal capacity. 


y EER out sal 
100 4x5 Pictures witnout reloading. Size, 5'/.x 6'/.x 8'/. inches. Price 


We DEVELOP AND FINISH THE PICTURES WHEN DESIRED. 


$40. 


HAWK-EVE,. 


THE BLAIR CAMERA CO., Boston, Mass., also makers of the 


- rg" a es Apparatus. Branches: 
ANTHONY, & CO., 
The a S at prensa in Photo Goods. 


COOK’S TOURS 


Round the WORLD and PALESTINE. 
All Expenses included. 


arties from New York, Aug. 22d, 25th ; Sept. 2d, 7th 
‘or illustrated programmes and information apply to 


THOS. COOK & SON, 
261 and 1,225 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 


Select 
and atst. 
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BENT & CO.’ 


CRACKERS ALWAYS BEAR THEIR 
STAMP. ee OF IMITATIONS. 


Send $1.25, $2.10, or $3.50 for a superb 
box of candy by express, prepaid, east 
of Denver or west of New York. Suit- 
able for presents. Sample orders so- 


CAN py licited. Address, 


Cc. F. GUNTHER, Confectio 
5 tate 8t., Chicago. 


Who Value a Refined Complexion 


MUST USE 


POZZONI'S 


MEDICATED 


COMPLEXION 
POWDER. 


It imparts abrilliant tra transparency to the 
skin. Kemoves all pimples, freckles, and 
discolorations, and makes the skin delicate- 
ly soft and beautiful. It contains no lime, 
white lead or arsenic. In three shades; 
pink or flesh, white and brunette. 


FOR SALE BY 
All Druggists and Fancy Goods Dealers Everywhere. 
BEWARE OF IMITATIONS. 














RED HAND *vatz 


BOTTLED BY THE BREWERS IN ENGLAND. 

HIGHEST GRADE IMPORTED. 

nye SOLD EVERYWHERE. 17 
50c. per bundle. 


92 Pearl Street, New York. 
e Make the Cigar, You M 
TIGER CUBA BANA Ask your dealer for them. 
L. MILLER & SONS, 149 Chambers St., _ Work. 
RUHSTRAT, GAIL & CO., Chicago, Mlinois 


ZELL, Agent, 


e the Smoke 
me Best Cigar Se. each. 


Write LEWIS G. TEWKSBURY. BANKER AND BROKER, 


| 
| 
| 





make all Western connections. 


208 State St., Chicago. 918 Arch St., Philadelphia. 
Trade Agents, New York. 


Send for the Kamaret Booklet. 





TURN-COATS. 

Major BINKS.—Pat, will you have a peach? 

PaT.— Faix no; I never cud enjoy those trai- 
torous varmints. 

Major BINKS.— What do you mean? 

PatT.—I mean that they are green when they 
’re little, and orange when they ’re grown up.— 
Lake Shore News. 


The World's Fair Special reaches Chicago in time to 
See New York Central 


' time-table. 
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WHILE thousands within the last decade have enjoyed 
the sport of cycling, the fact is nevertheless obvious that 


| many thousands more have been deterred from enjoying it 


in consequence of the high prices demanded for a really 
good wheel. 

It remained for the John P. Lovell Atms Co., of Boston, 
to change this state of affairs. It was last year that the 
public first became aware that there was a new low-priced 
safety bicycle on the market, a wheel strictly high grade, 
and the equal in every particular to any manufactured in 
America or Europe. As previous to this all manufacturers 
had charged a very large price for a first-class wheel, the 
John P. Lovell Arms Co. is therefore the first house that 
has ever offered the public such a wheel at a price that does 
not place it beyond the reach of the average person's purse. 
The company that manufactures this wheel ‘‘‘ The Lovell 
Diamond Safety '’) is one of the oldest of all the manufactur- 
ing and mercantile houses in New England, having been 
established in 1840. 

Besides being now one of the leading bicycle firms in 
the United States, The John P. Lovell Arms Co. is and 
has been for years a well known manufacturer and dealer 
in fire-arms and sporting goods of every description. 

On June 13th of last year, the firm celebrated its half- 
century anniversary. The founder of this enterprising 
house, Mr. John P. Lovell, although seventy years of age, 
is still an important and active member of this world-famed 
house. 


_WEBER 


GRAND and UPRIGHT 


PIANOS. 


Catalogue mailed free on application. 


Warerooms: 163 
Fifth Ave., Cor. of West 16th St., New York City. 
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| Ite fragrance is that of ‘he a 





We have been mak- 
ing Playing Cards 
since 1832. 

This is the Knave 
of that date. 

We make all grades, 
Sole manufacturers of 


Hart's Squeezers, 
The Cheapest and 
Best Playing Cards 

on the Market. 
Ask your dealer for them. 
THE NEW YORK 
CONSOLIDATED CARD CoO., 
222, 224, 226, 228 West 14th Street, 
NEW YORK. 





S 
SON 
Xe 
ra 
SolZ 
Zz 

=, 12 














258 











° 
DELICATE, FRACRANT, LASTING 
ning buds of Spring. Once used you 
ave no other 

If your dealer eee * mt keep it send 10c. in stamps for 
sample bottle to 


JAS. S. KIRK & CO., Chicago. 


SHANDON BELLS; the ONLY Toilet Soap. 


Idols. } 


Some people make 
idols out of old-fash- 
ioned remedies, and by 
their use subject them- 
selves to false imagina- 
tion, sacrifice and even § 
torture. But + 


BEECHAM S 
ILL 














are praised all over 

the world as a painless 

and effectual remedy 
for all Bilious Disorders, arising from 
Weak Stomach, Impaired Digestion, 
Constipation, Disordered Liver, and 
they will relieve Sick Headache in twenty 
minutes. These Pills act like magic, and 
2 no imagination its necessary. Prepared 
only by Thos. Beecham, St. Helens, Lan- 
$ cashice riicr Of druggists or mailed 

ALLEN CO., 365 Canal St., 

9 by yet, of 2 Be. 











THE music of the mosquito contains no rests.— Puck. 
HE o apeats | to bars, too.—Boston Commercial Bulletin. 


‘IN THE Swim 





Svigen nie? pace? 


A pure Virginia plug cut smoking 
tobacco that does not bite the tongue. 
and is free from any foreign mixture. 
More solid comfort in one package of 
Mastiff than you can get out of a dozen 
others. Packed in canvas pouches. 


J. B. Pace Tobacco Co., Richmond, Virginia. 


50 Broadway, N. Y., 
to send his circular. 














Soap. 


the skin. If 


Eczema, 


The motto explains it. 


Its rich, creamlike medicinal properties, cleanse, 


their customers to shops that use WILLIAMS’. 
impure shaving soaps cause the most distressing diseases of 
you want 
Barber’s Itch, and Facial Scrofula, 
Asx Your Barser to UsE 


WILLIAMS SHAVING 


absolute 


heal 





INSULT ANCE 


W hat causes ‘the Rushp 


Customers insist upon the use ot Pure 
Barbers who use ‘‘cheap” and impure brands drive away 
P ) 


““ Cheap,” 


against Sycosis, 


SOAP. 


“Yauxee Suavine Soap.” 


and purify. 


THE J, B. WILLIAMS’ CO., GLASTONBURY, CONN., U. S. A., Proprietors of the famous 








KRAKAUER 


PIANOS. 


Congieee mailed free on application. 
rerooms, 40 Union Square. 221 
Factory, “159 and 161 East 126th St., N. Y. 


BEWARE | SAAT CO ND 


| REFRESHING and INVIGORATING. 4 

(- THE CROWN a. 

|, LAVENDER 
SALTS ¥ 


as BROS STEEL PENG] mS 


Are AMERICAN “sy the BEST, 


MILLER _— GuTiery Co aM. Au s of, 5 phere PENS | 
NN ] t Gutier 





HERD IN CONFIDENCE — -Tame Deer.— Puck. 
TOLLED QUIETLY — The Church Bell. - 
mercial Bulletin. 


83-ACENTS WANTED-@ 


BICYCLE 


Establishment in the World. 
50 STYLES, wits 


SOLID, CUSHION on 
PNEUMATIC TIRES. Highest 
Finish, Best Materials and Workmanship. Priees unparalleled. 
Diamond Frame for Gents. Drop Frame for Ladies or Gents. 
Catalogue free. For Agents Terms, &c., send 10 cts. in stamps 

LUBURG MFG. CO. 881, 828 & 825 N. Sth 8 St. ri bila. Pa 









, for repairing china, glassware, furni- 
ture, vases, toys, meerschaum, books, 
tipping billiard cues, etc., 15 and 25 

MAJOR’S LEATHER & 
kU BBER CEMENT, 15 Cents 
MAJOR’S best LIQUID GLUE 
for repairing wood, 10 cents. 


For sale by all dealers. 
A. MAJOR, 232 William St., 





— Boston Com- 


MAJOR’S CEMENT. 


N.Y. City, 


MAKING THINGS EVEN. 

CITIZEN.—I see, Mr. Waterman, 
forbidden the use of sprinkling pur- 
poses. 

Mr. WATERMAN.— Yes; the 
pels us to economize; but we mean to make it all 
right with our customers. 
shall allow them to use double the usual quantity. 
—Detroit Free Press. 


you have 
hose for 


drought com- 


As soon as it rains we 


MOTHERS BE SURE AND USE MRs. WINSLOW'S SOOTHING 
SYRUP for children teething. It soothes the child, softens the gums, 
allays all pain, cures wind colic and diarrhea. 25 cents a bottle. 


The historic Hudson in four hours by the New York 
Central. See time-table. 
HYPNOTISM IN FICTION. 
The many who have enjoyed the series of ‘‘ HYPNOTIC 
TALES," by James L. 
will appreciate their appearance in book form, together. 


Ford, as they have appeared in PUCK, 


Hypnotism is the medium for stories bright with humor 
and mild satire, 
reading. 
Mr. Ford's clever work. 


which will prove very amusing Summer 
The volume contains, also, other specimens of 
The illustrations, too, are clever 
— Boston Times 


Not PLEASANT ONEs. 
An Empty Dream — Going to bed supperless. 
—Lake Shore News. 








\ Use. Wit ICE WATER. 
mEOLD DRINKS 





4 SRT 
N ier ICE. 


~~ LOEB & CO., Agents, 90 Warren Street, New York City. 


. 

















POPE MFC. CO., 77 Franklin Street, BOSTON. 


Branch Houses: 12 Warren St., NEW YORK, 291 Wabash 
Ave., CHICAGO. Factory, HARTFORD. CONN. 


Black Cloths 


are always in demand ; hence our supply is the 
Largest and most Complete in the city the year 
All the popular makes 
Worsteds, st ifr ad 
Clay Diagonatls, 
Corkscrews, Whip ° 


round, 
represented. 
and figured, 
Baskets, 
cords, el’. 
Suits to order 
Trousers 
Early Suyers of Fall 
will find herea ey large enough 
to choose; a few patterns from last 
Fall, good sty + , but they have lase 
year 5 flav or. Going ata price low 
enough to clear them out quickly. 


5 & 147 Bowery, 
t Broadway, Cor. oth 
New Vork. 


FOR AN INSECT THAT 


$100 the MACIC MOSQUITO 
BITE CURE and ! secr 
EXTERMINATOR will not kill, Try it for SOFA 
BEDS, menses, &c., and for driving away mosquitos 
Non-polsonous ld everywhere 
SALLADE & CO., 53 W. 24th St., New York, Mfrs 264 


Pees: 20.00. 
‘ 5.00. 


Garments 


Street, 





Gbicura 
x Soap: 

For MPLEAIONS 
oi Pok MUG HANDg 


AND 


Basy | IUMOR Ss. 





| AD COMPLEXIONS, WITH PIMPLY, BLOTCHY, 
oily skin, Red, Rough Hands, with chaps, painful finger 
ends and shapeless nails, and simple Baby Humors prevented and 


cured by CuticurA Soap. A marvellous beautifier of world-wide 
celebrity, it is simply incomparable as a Skin Purifying Soap, 
unequalled for the Toilet and without a rival for the Nursery. 
Absolutely pure, delicately medicated, exquisitely perfumed, 
CuticuraA Soap produces the whitest, clearest skin, and softest 
hands and prevents inflammation and clogging of the pores, the 
cause of pimples, blackheads, and most complexional disfigura- 
tions, while it admits of no comparison with the best of other skin 
soaps, and rivals in delicacy the most noted and expensive of 
toilet and nursery soaps. Sale greater than the combined sales of 
all other sKin soaps. 

Sold throughout the world. Price, 25c. 

Send for ‘‘ How to Cure Skin and Blood Diseases.”’ 

Address Potter DRUG AND CHEMICAL CORPORATION, Pro- 


prietors, Boston, Mass. 
relieved in one minute by the celebrated CuricurA ANTI- 


a Pai PLASTER. 25¢. 








Aching sides and back, weak kidneys, and rheumatism 


LANOLINE SALVE“ 


EST R EM EDY against Burns, Cuts, Bruises, Corns and Chafing. 


ST REMEDY 


E 
EST R EMEDY | against Hemorrhoids (Piles.) 


FOR SALE BY ALL DRUGGISTS. 





pi ON EASY 


BICYCLES ,O8 Ast. . 


No extra charge, All makes new or second & 
hand. Lowest prices guaranteed. Send forcat- 
alog and save money. Rouse, Hazard & Co.,66G St. Peoria, LIL 


For a refreshing nibble after theatre, Lemarchand Boneless 
Sardines are unsurpassed. 





Hygienic 


AK ease 
Ventilated Inter-Air-Space Clothing, 


Adapted to all climates and all variations of temperatu 
Sold by leading merchants tn all principal cities. Thustrated 
catalogue mailed free on application 

HARDERFOLD FABRIC CO., TROY, N.Y. 
Mention this Magazine. 
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ste for AST H M A. 


Price, 35 cents by mail STOWELL 
& CO., CHARLESTOWN, MASS. 15 


i cea I 
KIDDER’S PASTILLES. 


GRATEFUL — COMFORTING. 


EPPS'S COCOA 


BREAKFAST. 

«* By a thorough knowledge of the natural laws which: govern 
the operations of digestion and nutrition, and by a —_— appli- 
cation of the fine properties of well-selected Cocoa, Mr. Epps has 

provided our breakfast tables with « delicately fla — beverage 
which may save us many heavy doctors’ bills. It is by the ju- 
dicious use of such articles of diet that a constitution may be 
gradually built up until strong enough to resist every tendency to 
disease, Hundreds of subtle maladies are floating around us 
ready to attack wherever there is a weak point. We may escape 
many a fatal shaft by keeping ourselves well fortified with pure 
blood and a properly nourished frame.’’ — Civil Service Gazette. 

Made simply with boiling water or milk. Sold only in half- 
pound tins, S Grocers, labelled thus : 

AMES EPPS & CO., Homeopathic Chemists, 
London, England. 2 


WRITE 
For Premature G: 


rayness and of Hair, use 
Rancour’s Quinine Tonic, price $1. 
For Dandruff, Itching, or W's Eczema, use 


Kancour's Dandruff Specific, $1. 


DONT LOSE YOUR ia 









If yorhave any trouble of hair or scalp, send 10c. for 
Valuable Book Treating on Same. , 
Rancour Hair Remed Co.,Albany,N.Y. 
sé Han it All 3 out. Brand new, 

a Placed on sale 
reached 500,000! Sells itself. Pleases Papa, 
Mamma laughs, Tommy tries it, Kittie can do it. 
hundreds daily. Mailed postpaid on receipt of price. 
‘wimaets. te, Gan You Do lt? 


For Skin and Scalp, For Curling Ladies’ Bangs, 3 
Rancoar’s Medicinal | Rancour’s Bang Curler. 
Funniest ai 
everywhere, August 5, 1891. Adwance orders 
$5,00 worth of pure fun for 15€. Agents wanted; sell 
Minneapois. Min. 
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for Preserving 








EVIDENTLY POVERTY-STRICKEN. 

Mrs. HAYFORK.—I think we ’d better make 
that there young feller pay his board in advance. 
Mr. HAYFORK.— Ain’t he got no money? 

Mrs. HAYFORK.— He can’t have much. He’s 
been goin’ around all day in a coat made out of 
an old flag.—Street & Smith’s Good News. 


NEW KODAKS 


“You press the 
button, 


” 
BOTH IN THE SAME Boat. we do the rest. 
OLD CLOTHES MAN.— Have you any old 
clothes that you want to get rid of? 
TRAVERS.—No. Have you? -— Clothier and 
Furnisher. 





Seven new Styles and Sizes 


ALL LOADED wiTH ‘J ‘ansparent Films, 
For sale by all Photo. Stock Dealers. 


THE EASTMAN COMPANY, 


ROCHESTER, N. Y. 


HIR 


Noor a RINK. 
\ Package makes 5 gallons, 
Delicious, Spare — 

ti ya 
eppetising. ne a a al 


‘¢WHY could not the thermometer be listed at 
the stock exchange?” 

‘¢They would then have something that has 
gone up this Summer.” — Boston Commercial 
Bulletin. 

Miss CALCIUM.— They say that Miss Foot- 
lights is going to marry young Cadby. 





Send for Catalogue. 





Miss WINGS.— What — on fer salary? How Picture Bock and cards 
| imprudent! —Boston Post. onensns 2 00. 206 
- —_—— | Philadelphia 

for CHAPPED or CRACKED | R ° 
HANDS and LIPS, eC mington 
and Softening the Skin, especially 
with SMALL CHILDREN. 
-| Standar 


TRAMPS can make $10 to $15 a day in Sara- 
toga by begging. We print this in the hope 
that some of them will conclude to go there.— 
Boston Post. 

GAYMaN.— This is a great day with us at 
home. My daughter ‘‘ comes out” to-night. 

DUMLEY.— Don’t say! So does my brother. 
He’s been in for seven years.— Yorkers Gazette. 

A DESPATCH from Cape May Point speaks of | 
President Harrison as being ‘‘in the surf;” but 
is he «¢in the swim?” — Boston Post. 


Typewriter 





presents the practical results achieved by the best 
inventive and mechanical skill, aided by 
capital and the experience gained 
during the FIFTEEN YEARS 
in which it has been the 
STANDARD WRITING-MACHINE OF 
THE WORLD. 


SEND FOR ILLUSTR: ATED CATALOGUE. 


WYCKOFF, SEAMANS & BENEDICT, 


327 Broadway, New York. 
We clean or dye 


OLD CLOTHES MADE NEW. the most delicate 


shade or fabric. No ripping required. 
Repair to order. Write for terms. We pay expressage both 
ways to any point in the U.S 


MCEWEN’S STEAM DYE WORKS AND CLEAN- 
ING ESTABLISHMENT, NASHVILLE, Tenn. &@ Mention PUCK. 134 





Use Angostura Bitters, the world-renowned South American 
appetizer of exquisite flavor. Manufactured by Dr. J. G. B. Sie- 
gert & Sons. Ask your Sue. 


You can stop over at Niagara Falls on ticket by New 
York Central and Lake Shore or Michigan Central. Ask 
ticket-agent. 





CAUTION. 2r a 2Res £028 FEE 
GETTING A CONCESSION. 

FIRST VOTER.— You are bound to admit one 
thing about Senator Buncombe —he does n’t put 
himself up at auction for the highest bidder. 

SECOND VOTER.— That ’s true; he has to be 
bought privately.—Aate /ield’s W aeningwa. 





AMATEUR ACTRESS. pal appear in Juliet next Winter. 
What do you appear in? 
PROFESSIONAL ACTRESS.—Tights.—Detroit Free Press. 











The day is coming when all men will wear 
garters. The day is here when a good propor- 
tion of them realize that a man’s appearance 
more than a woman’s requires a smooth and 
well-held-up stocking. The BOSTON GAR- 
TER is the only comfortable garter on the mar- 
ket. It automatically adjusts itself to any size 
of leg. It is the only garter which does not 
completely encircle the leg with an elastic band, 
aud does not bind, in no way interfering with 
the circulation. 








‘FOR SALE EVERYWHERE. 


GEORGE FROST & CO., Manufacturers, BOSTON, MASS. 




















CLOSER THAN A BROTHER. 
Good varnish sticketh—doth not 
turn to dust and blow away, or rust 


and look gray, or crack. 


We shall be glad to send you, free, the ‘‘ People’s Text-Book 
on Varnish,” from which you will become intelligent, not on 
varnish itself, but on varnished things ; Know what to expect of 
and how to care for proper varnish on house-work, piano, furni- 
ture, carriage, etc. ; and how to get it in buying these things. 

The intention is to help you avoid the losses that come of peor 
varnish, no matter who uses it! 

MURPHY VARNISH COMPANY, 
FRANKLIN Murpny, President. 
Head Office: Newark,N. J. 
Other Offices: Boston, Cleveland, St. Louis and Chicago. 
Factories : Newark and Chicago. 


HOLD your TROUSERS 


up wit 


CENTURY~Brace 


THE BEST SUSPENDER 
because it is ALWAYS ELASTIC. 


If your furnisher does not Keep it, send for circular. 
CHESTER SUSPENDER CO., Koxsury Station, MAss. 


Baron Liebig 


The great chemist pronounced the well 
known Liebig Company’s Extract of Beef 
made of the finest River Platte cattle, in- 
finitely superior in flavor and quality to 
any made of cattle grown in Europe or 


181# 








elsewhere. He authorized the use of 
His as the 
well known yy °.@ trade mark 
signature of 


Extract 
of Beef. 


For Improved and 
Economic Cookery. 


LIEBIC 
COMPANY’S 


For Delicious 
Beef Tea. 








Not long ago the Pall Mall Gazette sent out a circular to 
the great heads of Great Britain, to ascertain their opinion 
of the most important hundred books to be read for a lib- 
eral education. Sir John Lubbock had previously sent out 
a list on his own hook, and on this list he had a great many 


ancients, or chestnuts, if you will. Replies to the other 
circulars showed how great minds, like doctors, can dis- 
agree. Some wanted Camoéns, and others would n’t have 
Hesiod at any price. The man who swore by Horace pro- 
nounced Aristophanes coarse and brutal, while the man 
who thought literature would be incomplete without Cer- 
vantes would not think of such a thing as admitting Ariosto 
and Dante Alfieri Allegretti. Having read these circulars 
carefully, we don’t hesitate to say that Puck's LIBRARY is 
more to be desired than Horace, with his apple-orchard on 
the Tiber thrown in; and that, PICKINGS FROM PUCK is 
such a liberal educator in itself, that when one has it, it is 
not necessary to read Sallust, voy or Euripedes. 





Don’t become drcenenanonel Take BE BEECHAM’s PILLS. 





HE Was CALLED. 


‘¢ Landlord, I want to be called at seven o’clock 
sharp to-morrow morning.” 

‘¢ All right, sir; Ill wake you myself.” 

‘« Are you sure that you won’t oversleep? Have 
you an alarm-clock?” 

‘“*No; but we have a baby. 
Press. 


”__. Detroit Free 


THE French journalist Sarcey picks up a lot 
of news by having luxurious apartments and a 
sideboard stocked with choice liquors to attract 
callers. Any number of American reporters would 
be wiiling to compete with him if they were fur- 
nished with the same outfit.—Roston Post. 


MARK TWAIN is at Aix-le-Bains, under treat- 
ment for writer’s cramp. His hand has given out 
from overwork in signing checks and making 
cageee 90 accounts. —Buffalo Enguirer. 


FARTSHORNS susie AetSes 


Beware of Imitations. 
ICE 











NOTIC 
AUTOGRAPH 
OF 














Ss BITTERS. 

2: Oldest and Best of an seomacn BITTERS, 

and as fine a cordial as ever made. be had in Quarts and Pints. 

Le FUNKE, JR., Sole he oh and Proprietor, 
78 JOHN STREET, NEW YORK. 








AHEM ! 

HE.— Who was that man talking in the parlor 
with so bad a cold? 

SHE.— Only a sewing-machine agent. 

HE.—I thought from the noise he was ahem- 
ing machine agent.— Detroit Free Press. 

WOMEN may not be deep thinkers, but they are generally 
clothes observers.— 7exas Siftings. 


WHICH are trumps in games of base-ball—clubs or 
diamonds ?—Peck's Sun. 





Pittsfield Special on New York Central has buffet cars 
through. See time-table. 





Van HovutTEN’s Cocoa — The original, most soluble. 





When Baby was sick, we gave her Castoria. 
When she was a Child, she cried for Castoria. 
When she became Miss, she clung to Castoria. 
When she had Children, she gave them Castoria. 











EDEN MUSE! 


55 W. 23d STREET, NEW YORK. 
3 Open from 11-11, Sundays from f—t1. 


Grand Success, COLUMBIA BALLET, Every Evening at 8 o’clock. 


THE WHOLE WORLD IN 


W Ax. 


ART CALLERY, SIXTH ANNUAL EXHIBITION. 


AJEEB, 
Ad mission, 50 cents. 


HE WaAs RICH. 

HURLY.—We always hang Uncle John’s 
pictures ina prominent place. He’s an artist, 
you know. 

BuRLY.—A good one, I suppose. 

HuRLY.—No, indeed. He does n’t know 
the first thing about painting. 

BuURLY.— Then, why —? 

HuRLY.— Oh, he’s very wealthy, and my 
wife expects to become his heiress.— Yankee 
Blade. 


MEN may come and men may go, but for 
coming and going the servant girl has a record 
that never will be broken except by herself.— 
Peck’s Sun. 


‘‘Yrs, the ceremony has been performed, 
and John and Mary are one.” 

‘“‘Indeed? Which one?” 

«‘ Well,” answered the father of the bride, 
‘‘from what I know of Mary’s mother, I should 
say — but, ah! here she comes.” —Detrott Free 
Press. 





THE MYSTIFYING CHESS AUTOMATON. 
Children, 25 cents. 


Reserved Seats, $1.00. 


STOP! 

YE HURRYING PEOPLE STOP! 
DRoP YOUR GLITTERING QUARTERS 
DROP! 

And get your 


PICKINGS From PUCK, 
SIXTH CROP. 
64 pages chockfull of mirth. 


Surely 
A GENEROUS QuaRTER'S WortTH, 
If you've satisfied short of 
THE Bioomine Eartu. 








The 
Daylight 


There are lamps and lamps, 
and the question of amount 
of light is no longer the 
question; any of them give 
light enough. But the lamp 
that’s easiest to light, easiest 
to take care of and keeps its 
oil fount coolest, that’s the 
lamp of to-day and 
that’s the Daylight. 


Send for our A B C book on 
Lamps. 

Craighead & Kintz Co., 33 
Barclay St., N, Y. 








7 may not matter 


to you that Pears’ Soap 
is over 100 years old nor 
that it has a larger sale 
than any other toilet soap 
in the world, but it does 
matter whether you use 
upon your skin a poor soap 
oragoodone. That Pears’ 
Soap is the best soap ts 
attested by the judges in 
every international exhi- 
ition from the first in 
London, 1851, to the last 
in Edinburgh, 1890. 


aa Beware of poor imitations, and be sure you get the 
genuine Pears’ Soap. 





HENRY LINDENMEYR, 


PAPER WAREHOUSE. 


Nos. 15 & 17 BREKMAN STREET t 
BRANCH, 31, 33, 36 & 37 East Houston Sr. j 








New York, 
DODGED THE UMPIRE. 

A seedy looking individual knocked at the door 
of a house on Cass Avenue, and when the girl 
opened it he said: 

‘¢ Judging from your expression, you mistake 
me for a tramp?” 

«« Yes,” said the girl, 
pearance I do.” 

‘¢ Well, you wrong me._ I have had a wrestle 
with Fate and been thrown, but I am ne tramp.” 

«<I ’ll let Towser decide,” said the girl; ‘he 
never makes a mistake.” - 

But while Towser was getting up the cellar- 
stairs the ‘‘tramp” worked his way out of the 
neighborhood. — Detroit Free Press. 

WHERE THEY COME FROM. 

FOOTLYTES.— Why don’t you try to write an 
original drama? 

SCENER.— Howcan I? I do not knowa single 
foreign language.—Aate /ield’s Washington. 


‘¢ judging from your ap- 


WARDEN (looking for trusty convict to per- 
form a small task outside of the prison ).— James, 
have you ever been outside of the walls? 

JAMES.— Oh, yis, sor; I was bor-rn outside. — 
Prison Mirror. 
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‘*Oh, how 
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= And as I w 


They will split their ear-drums to hear what I say! 


But as he approached the river dim, 
They did n't seem ready to welcome him. 
There was no procession ready to march, 
There was n't a single triumphal arch ; 
No flowers, no committee, no band 

To welcome him into the Spirit Land. 


But on the shore in the cool damp mist 
Five forms awaited the Fabuilist. 









































**Nor I,” said the Snake, ‘don't chaw no file; 
And the folks I do chaw, once in a while, 

Ain't generally picked me outen the dirt 

And warned me to life in no flannel shirt. 

Yet though I'm a harmless garter-snake, 

Out of your person a chaw I'll take. 

Come, fellows, this chance is not to be missed — 
And the Fables went for the Fabulist, 

While the agéd sop fled like the wind, 

With the five of his victims in chase behind. 


J.Ottmann Lith.Co. puck B.0c. N.Y. 


The old man said, in his simple pride, 
‘* To lead me into the spirits’ ground, 


Attended by a respectful throng, 
As dropping my fables I wander along! 


PUCK. 


THE VICTIMS’ TURN. 


When Father Aésop finally died 
His agéd spirit was fuil of pride; 7 
And as he started for Styx's shore 

He looked forward with joy to passing o'er 

In the special boat for spectacular shows, 
With Charon dressed up in his Sunday clo’es, 
And a band of music tooting ahead 

To announce his advent among the dead. 


they will flock to the water-side!”’ 





the day | ‘ll wander around, 


alk on my honored way, 


And sop perceived, with a certain shock, zag 
His familiar Countryman, in his smock ; 
The Ass, whose simple, innocent ways 

. He had often sung in his tamous lays, 

The Wolf, who had also been, now and then, 

A neat little subject for his pen, 


The Lion, who likewise had served his turn, 
And the Snake he had taught mankind to spurn. 
And there, in the rapidly dampening mist, 

They awaited the agéd Fabulist. 


Up spoke the Countryman, stern and grim: 
‘‘We're waiting for sop. Be you him?” 

“* Why, yes,” said the Fabulist, ‘‘ but, you see —" 
‘« All right,” said the Countryman, ‘‘ you hear me / 
You are the cuss whose infernal lies 

Have got us shut out of paradise. 

Here we are wandering, sad and sick, 

Because they won't let us across the creek. 

For they hain’t no use, them spirits free, 

For the sort of fool you have made of me. 

And now you tell me, and dern quick, too! 

When did I do what you made me do? 
Swimming rivers with salt in sacks 

Or warming vipers, I 'd like to ax?" 


“‘ And then,” said the Ass, ‘‘just tell, old chap, 
When did I get in any one’s lap? 

Or import a lion’s-skin from the South 

And give my disguise away with my mouth ? 

And when was I ever, just kindly say, 

Unable to tackle two bundles of hay?” 

** Yes,” said the Wolf, ‘‘ and here I am — 

The fellow who argued and fooled with a lamb. 

How long do you think the water supply 

Would engage my attention with lamb in my eye?” 
Said the Lion: ‘‘ I Am —and his tone was n't nice — 
‘* UNDER OBLIGATIONS TO NO DERNED MICE. 

** And you understand —”’ and the Lion looked bad — 
“*T ain't taken in nets like no derned shad!" 


The traveler now to Styx's shore, 
Who waits for Charon to ferry him o’er, 
May see, half hid in the river grass, 

A Lion, a Countryman and an Ass, 

A Wolf and a Snake, who come and go, 
Calmly patrolling to and fro. 

While far in the distance may be seen 
An agéd Fabulist, agile and lean, 
Dodging about, in the vain, vain hope 
Of getting down to that river slope; 
And he only needs to inquire to learn 
It is Zsop's victims having their turn. 
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